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Either the country is doomed to have two presidents for the next four 
mitioants li 
years —or five thousand ne¢ ipel inmitigat i 
Gre « Cle I I I B ne Arnold ind \aron 
P glorious in A I parisol his own 
rhe United Stat ! Ss tion, but they will 
i 1iLe* ' 
cert I not ) t { he so illed statesmen 
Forepaugh’s ten-the 1d-d prize Goddess of Liberty would not 
huve made a respect e kitche ench beside Utah’s radiant young 


divinity of freedom 


Never before in American political history has any president been so 
universally execrated by his own party, as Grover Cleveland, the greasy 
Beast of Buffale is to-day 


The Utahnian is indebted to Judge C. C. Goodwin, of The Tribune 


one of the “‘piones meta sts’’ of the west. for the little dialogue on 
the silver question, that appeal elsewhere 

McKinley has just been p1 vith a lifesized bust of himself. It 
is not the first time he has ! ed. It weuld be a godse to the 
ountry he sho ‘ ) t next Novembe! 

rhe ¢ n-east ¢ ho pout Free Sil r and 
Repudiation rt mistake e. It is Free Silve udia 

tis ©@ y ] ¢ I ke tl ost o t 

Thor p Bu B en of You town, Ohi Christ 
with the lash drove I Lhe t pie ¢ I x < men thal hose vho 
have for the last twent . pe e finances of this nation 

There was nothing joc out Joe Coe’s tumbling ywn an elevatol 
shaft in Denver last Wednesday. He was a prominent citizen, but his 
neck was not long enough to tie after it was broken in two places 

rt Utahnian takes p l £ ng aders in every state and 
ter. itcry of the Union the first credi e portrait of the silver candidate 
for the presiden that |} f ppeered i vestern pape! 

One of the most powerful ore of Silver and lvation in all the 
gold-thief-cursed cé try is Wharton Barke! Philadelphia American 
whose editorial opinion of he | hnia 1) ! ithe column 

It insinuated that the hippopotamic Hoke Smith on ited the 
Cleveland goldbuggers hen heard of Bryan’s devotio1 Georgia 
watermelons. Georg patriotls! is all bounded by a wi: nelon-rind 

Thanks to Major Edwards and his Forum, Fargo, Dakota. i 
growing—a littl hile people are fleeing from every other part of the 

-called state as fast as they are able to walk out. The Utahnian has 
two or three colonies coming this fall 

A Ro ton court ined a oung fe llow the other 19 “for kissing his 
wife on the street.” What would have been the direful consequences, if 
ne had kissed her on the outh, instead of “on the street,” can only be 
surmised with a teeth-rattling shudder 


Has anybody heard recently of a bag-kneed Sucker horse-docto 
named Cullom, who had an idea some months ago that he was a presi 
dential possibility? The typography of fate stuck one “s” too many i! 
his aspirations, and made them asspirations 





The goldbugger bolt of The Montgomery Advertiser, under the insti 
gation of such dilapidated fossil remains of Balaam’s saddle-pony a 
Herbert and Oates, has left The Montgomery Journal “alone in it 
glory,” as the only democratic paper in the capital of Alabama. 





The Utahnian would stand on its head and wave its pedals in wil 
delight. if the bolting democratic goldbuggers should nominate th: 
Buffalo Behemoth. A long-outraged and pillaged people wouid wipe up 
the earth with his self-conceit, and grease all the toboggan-slides hel! 
ward with his beastly fat. 


The Fargo Forum of July 20 publishes a picture of Jesse James, taker 
after Governor Crittenden’s partner in assassination, Bob Ford, ha 
shot him in the back, and labels it: “For Governor, Hon. A. L. Plun 
mer, of Hillsboro—An old citizen and good republican, always for th: 
party.” He looks like all that—in Dakota. 


The St. Louis Globe-Democrat says: “It will surprise most readers to 
learn that this country last year exported $1,581,891 of sausage casings.” 
The Utahnian cannot help regretting, that such an admirable opportu 
nity to rid the country of Grover Cleveland was not utilized. He might 
have been exported, as the biggest lot of sausage-cover America ever 


produc ed 


Five thousand republican and goldbug papers shout: “McKinley has 
4 walk-over!” Five thousand democratic and free-silver papers shriek 
“Bryan will sweep the country!”’ Unless five thousand blind newspaper 
ial partisans, on one side or the other, are lying, the White House will 
have to be partitioned in the middle, and an afflicted nation saddled, for 
four years to come, with a double-headed presidency. 





Theodore Bruback and his energetic associates are pushing work day 
ind night on the tunnel in the Herschel mine, and the tunnel on the 
property of the Sterling Coal and Coke company at Morrison. They are 
rushing the change of gauge from narrow to standard on the San Pete 
Valley railway. The recent heavy rains have somewhat delayed their 
operations, but all that brains and money can do, in promoting their ful 


share of Utah’s development and prosperity, they are doing. 


Mexico, Hawaii and Japan are all bragging simultaneously of erup 
tions of their big volcanoes. With a four-or-five-ticket presidential cam 
paign on hand—goldbug republican and silver republican, goldbug dem 
ocrat and silver democrat, prohibition, populist, fusion and confusion 

ith Sockless Simpson, Hanna, Debs, old Jane Ellen Foster, Mary Ellen 
Lease, Cyclone Davis, John Most, Whiskers Peffer and Steve Elkins, al! 

ned loose at once upon the country, like a hurricane of blather and 
bedamnedment;—with Robert P. Porter and Byron Andrews grinding 
thorized obituaries of McKinley, and ten thousand leather-lunged 
stump-ranters ready to saw wind and belch flapdoodle at every cross 


read and with congress and forty-five organized riots known as stat 
legislatures to meet next winter and erupt for months at a stretch,—the 
United States will need no volcanoes to complete their inventory of 
veird, wild, fire-and-brimstone-flavored scenery. Pandemonium would 


have to blow its lid off to beat it. 


The Utahnian cannot see why any decent or half-decent weekly 
paper should publish prospectuses or advertisements of those down 
ea repositories of rubbish and rot, that style themselves magazines 
are absolutely worthless to any intelligent man or woman. The’! 
est stuff is hardly up to the average of The Oshkosh Bungstarter o 
The New Orleans States. They are filled with the weary, dreary drivel o 

and she asses as Hamlin Garland, Richard Harding Davis, Ed 
ward Bok, Margaret Manton, Lillian Whiting, Bessie Bisland and Shi 
ley Dare. There is not an original idea to the million pages of their lit 
erary offal, and the illustrations are little, if any, better than the circu 
posters on cross-roads blacksmith-shops. Some of these cheap month] 
slush-peddlers have had the brazenness to send The Utahnian quarter 
column puffs of themselves,—worth, at regular advertising rates in thi 
paper, about two hundred and fifty dollars a year,—for inserting whic! 
they will “favor” the supposedly wild and woolly recipient and inserte1 


“with an exchange.” Their communications are all promptly inserted 
in the waste-basket. Their bunko game does not work in this shebang 
The Utahnian is worth two dollars a year-—and that is at least a dollar 
and a half more than the highest appraised value of any so-called mag 
azine between the Mississippi river and the Atlantic ocean. No dead 
beat prospectuses go here. 
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A MATCHLESS HALF-WORLD. 





American Granduer and American Folly—Vastness 


and Variety of Domain, Glory of Scenery, and 
Infinitude of Resources and Possibilities 
Wiho Go 
Ignorant of Their Ouwin Country. 


Asin-~ 


uie Absurdity of People Abroad, 


The Rio Grande Western railway’s much-advertised book on Utah 
ers with this rousing dissertation on the glories of America, and the 
follies of many Americans: 
Eastern newspaper statisticians are proverbially masters of the art of 
accuracy, and their so-called statistics are usually to be taken, like 
eams or women’s whims, by contraries. But they are probably not far 
rong in their every-season estimate that a hundred thousand Amer- 
ans annually make the tour of Europe at an average expense of at 
ast a thousand dollars each. That is a total of a hundred million 
lars a year expended by new-world people in familiarizing them- 
‘lves with old-world scenes, while, as a generai thing, they are wholly 
unacquainted with the infinitely grander scenes on their own side of 
the Atlantic ferry. In a single day of the recent season eight huge ocean 
teamers left New York, bearing nearly three thousand first-cabin pas- 
ngers for a European summer tour. Every steamship that sails during 
the fashionable outing months goes crowded with these too-often igno- 
rant and snobocratic American voyagers to foreign lands for recreation 
nd pleasure, that could be far more easily and cheaply found at home. 
How many of them have ever seen the glories and grandeurs, the beau- 
ties and sublimities of their own matchless land? How many of them 
know, how many of them have ever dreamt, that their own—our own 
is incomparably the grandest continent on all the globe? 
There is urgent need of a constitutional amendment prohibiting any 
ntutored American citizen or citizeness, redolent of pork corners, wheat 
s, stock swindles, and “just-struck-rich-dirt”-inesses, from going 
broad to paralyze the cab-drivers and coffee-house waiters of effete 
onarchies with gilded republican airs, until he or she has seen and 
arned something of America. 


coure 


It should require, as an inexorable con- 
lition-precedent for permission to squander American gold and silver 
in London haberdashers’ establishments and Parisian milliners’ shops, 
after careful consultation of the guide- 
ooks—over Italian skies and mole-hills, duck-ponds and dilapidated 


nd to go into cheap raptures 


roni hasheries, a certificate from the president and general man- 
rer of some such great system of American railway as the Union Pa- 
fic, or the Rio Grande Western, Denver and Rio Grande, and Colorado 
jidland, that the would-be foreign voyager had visited all the won- 
rous and glorious scenes along their lines. It would be an admirable 
ucational measure. It would give tens of thousands of semi-bogus 
\mericuns—native-born aliens—some idea of the grandeur of their own 
ountry, and prevent them from making the lavish displays of ignorance 
ind stupidity with which they now amuse or disgust the first intelligent 
an or woman they meet after setting foot on European soil. 
It was 
Florence, 


Byron who, meeting one of these typical American tourists in 
eagerly exclaimed: “‘Tell me of Niagara Falls! Describe your 
great cataract to me!” When the American shamefacedly confessed he 
had never seen the cataractic wonder of the world, the poet abruptly 
turned on his heel and left him, denouncing as “‘a d d fool” any man 
who, without having seen Niagara, would come from America to Europe 
o sham ecstacy over pigmy mountains and lakes and rivers. And the 
lame author of “Childe Harold” was not too severe. 

our continental Amer- 
the less patience he must have with those absurd crea- 


rhe more one sees of cur majestic half-world 
can republic 
tures who, every year, flock by tens of thousands to other lands, while 
hey have seen nothing and know nothing of their own. Earth has no 
ther lend like ours 


Among all the nationalities and realms of the 
ybe, “Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean,” is peerless, unrivaled and un- 
rivalable, unapproached and unapproachable. The grandest empires of 
he old world, of ancient or modern times, sink to petty provinces be- 
ide its vast dimensions. The whole possessions of Rome, when her 
clden eagles spread their wings victorious from the burning sands of 
\frica to the mist-clad hills of Caledonia, fell short of the immensity 
f onr new-world domain. 
uld be lost in our half-hemisphere beyond the power of all the 


wzares in Christendom to find her. France, land of Napoleon, at the 


Russia, vastest of modern sovereignties, 


‘ead of whose legions but three-quarters of a century ago all Europe 
rembled as if taken with a Wabash-valley ague, would scarcely overlap 
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the single state of Utah: while Great Britain, whose morning drum-beat 
sounds around the globe, would hardly make a fly-speck on the face of 
Texas or California. 

Do other lands boast of their great rivers? We could take up all their 
Niles and Thameses, their yellow Tibers, castled Rhines and beautiful 
blue Danubes by their little ends, and empty them into our majestic 
Mississippis and Missouris, Columbias and Rio Grandes, Amazons, 
Saskatchewans and De La Platas, without making rise enough to lift an 
Indiana flat-boat off a sandbar. Do they brag of their seas and lakes? 
We could spill all their puny Caspians and Azovs, Nyanzas and Mag- 
giores, into our mighty Superiors, Michigans, Hurons, Eries and On- 
tarios, and scarce produce a ripple on their pebbled brims to wash away 
the eighteen-inch “footprint on the sands of time” left by the fairy-like 
slipper of a St. Louis or Chicago girl; while in any ring, Marquis of 
Queensbury rules, our Wasatch-walled Great Salt Lake could strip the 
championship belt for mystery and majesty from their long-famed, 
Sodom-engulfing, weird Dead Sea. Do they prate of their romantic 
scenery? We have a thousand jewel-like lakes that would make all 
their vaunted Comos, Genevas and Killarneys hide their faces in a veil 
of friendly fog. The rolling thunder of our Niagara drowns out the 
feeble murmur of all their cataracts; while the awful crags and canyons 
of our Yellowstone and Yosemite, Gunnison, Arkansas and Colorado; 
the prismatic glitter and dash of our Minnehahas, Shoshones and Ockla- 
wahas and the lonely grandeur of our horizon-fenced prairies, bound- 
less oceans of billowy verdure, dwarf to insipidity the most famous 
scenes of Switzerland and Italy, eclipse the wonders and glories of the 
Arabian Nights, and defy all the skill of poet’s pen and artist’s pencil 
to depict the veriest atom of their sublimity and their loveliness. Do 
they prattle about their Aetnas and Vesuviuses? With our noses turn- 
ing somersets of ineffable contempt clear over our heads, we thunder 
forth our Cotopaxis, Popocatapetls, Chimborazos and a score of other 
jawbreakers whose very names alone are too huge for common tongues. 
(It is true that some of these specimens of national prodigiousness do 
not exactly belong to us yet; but they belong to our next-door neighbors, 
who are not as strong as we are, and to the gloriously expansive spirit 
of Yankee progress, where or what is the difference?) Do other lands 
and nations talk of their mines of jewels and gold? We answer with the 
exhaustless bonanzas of California, Colorado, Montane Idaho and Utah, 
where mountains of gold and silver ore challenge the skies, and where 
the ceaseless thunder of the world’s greatest bullion-mills resounds in 
the yet warm lair of the Rocky Mountain grizzly bear. Do they rave of 
the harvest-fields of Germany and Britain, and the vine-clad hills of 
F'rance? We show them half a hemisphere, with soils and climates 
as varied as the tastes of men, and with capacities for production as 
boundless as the needs of men; yielding everything, cereal, vegetable, 
aninial, textile and mineral, agricultural, horticultural, geological, zoo- 
logical, pomological, piscatorial, and ornithological, ovine, bovine, capri- 
cornine and equine, that all the wants of all the races, tribes, kindreds 
and tongues of earth can ever require. The sun in heaven, in all his 
grand rounds since “the evening and the morning were the first day,” 
never looked down on a more magnificent domain—a fresh and glorious 
half-world, grand in all its proportions, and endlessly diversified, rich 
and gorgeous in all its adornments, resting like a vast emerald breast- 
pin upen the bosom of four great oceans. It is the broadest land ever 
g ven to any people, the grandest and most beautiful, the most varied 
in its preductions, and the most unlimited in its capabilities, and its 
future. Other lands surpass it only in age and ruins. Time, if we wait 
long enough, will remedy the deficiency in age; and we are already able 
to show some rather picturesque, though by no means majestic, ruins 
after every presidential election. 

And of all this more than imperial, hemispheric realm, one of the 
fairest garden-spots is The Holy Land of Utah! If you doubt it, come 
and see! 


Mr. and Mrs. C. F 


Fisher, of The Manitou, of this city, have leased the 


popular summer resort known as Wasatch, lo ‘ated on the Little Cotton- 
wood, in the heart of the Wasatch range, and but a short journey to and 
from the city. They have refitted and refurnished the resort regardless of 


expense, and are now prepared for the reception of tourists and city 


guests who seek rest and the invigorating air of the mountains. The 


rooms are cheerful and furnished elegantly with all modern improvements, 


so far as location will admit The cuisine is unexcelled, and the name of 
the Fishers alone is a guarantee that there will be no delicacy in the 


the hospitable board of the Wasatch 


market that will not find its place or 
Summer Resort. Mr. and Mrs. Fisher have established rates that cannot 
fail to give satisfaction to those who desire to seek immunity from the 
cares and toils of the city during the heated term. 


the resort from The Manitou, and also from Murray. 


Stages run daily to 
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A STREET-CORNER DIALOGUE. 





Of Course the Monzy Question Was the Theme 
What Ails the Gountry and the People. 


On the Walker corner yesterday two old acquaintances met. One was 
Nailer, who lives in the city; the other was Golden, a rancher. Their 
corversation, after the first greetings were over, was: 

Golden—Nailer, Iam worried about the election this fall. I am afraid 
the silver cranks are going to get away with us 

Nailer—I hope they will. 

Colden—-You don’t tell me so; I thought I could count upon your being 
a sensible man. Free silver would ruin us. 

Nailer—You are farming, Golden; how much land have you? 

Golden—Two hundred acres, the finest in the valley. 

Nailer—What did the land cost you? 

Golden—Eighty dollars an acre, six years ago. 


Golden—I know we have had two or three bad years, but I do not wan 
any fifty-cent dollars. 

Nailer—Have not the big dollars that you invested turned into fifty 
cent dollars? 

Golden—I know; but it would be wicked to pay laborers in half-weigh 
dollars. 

Nailer—How much are the two men you discharged, and the hire 
girl your wife discharged, getting? 

Golden—I say, Nailer, I see your drift, but it is all foolishness. I dra 
one hundred dollars per annum on my pension. I do not want to ge 
that in half-weight dollars. 

Nailer—What was your grain and vegetable crop worth last year? 

Golden—Thirty tons of wheat, at thirteen dollars and thirty cents 
four hundred dollars; twenty tons of oats, at fifteen dollars, three hun 


dred dollars; sixty tons of potatoes, at six dollars, three hundred and 


sixty dollars; or a total of one thousand and sixty dollars. 
Nailer—What did you pay for hired help, threshing, et cetera? 
Golden—In all, eight hundred and fifty-five dollars. 





RIO LAS ANIMAS CANON—ON LINE OF THE DENVER AND RIO GRANDE RAILROAD. 


Nailer—Did you pay cash for it? 

Golden—I paid $10,000 down, and borrowed the rest at seven per cent., 
giving a mortgage. 

Nailer—Have you kept the interest paid? 

Golden—Yes. 

Nailer—Has the farm paid anything beside? 

Golden—It did in 1890 and 1891; the profit was fair interest on the 
“purchase price. 

Nailer—How has it been since? 

Golden—The profits have been less and less; I have dispensed with 
the twe men I employed at first, and my wife has given up keeping a 
hired girl, and still there is mighty little left when the crop is sold. 

Nailer—What did you do with the profits in 1890 and 1891? 

Golden—I rebuilt the house, built a new barn and repaired the fences. 

Nailer—How much did you spend in improvements? 

Golden—Three thousand dollars. 

Nailer—How much could you sell out for now? 

Gold T think T could get fifty-five dollars an acre. 
iler—-Ho uu stand, then? Farm cost sixteen thousand dollars: 

n thousand dollars; total cost, nineteen thousand dol- 

tal ilue, eleven thousand dollars; difference, eight thou- 
sand dollars. You began with ten thousand dollars cash: you have 
worked hard for five years, you have expended three thousand dollars 
in improvements, and you have what will bring you eleven thousand 
dollars. You owe six thousand dollars; so, out of an investment of thir- 
teen thousand dollars, and after five years of hard work, you will now 
have, after paying off the mortgage, five thousand dollars. How much 
longer will you have to work in order to be dead broke? 


Nailer—You worked all the time, and your wife worked early and 
late? 

Golden—Why, certainly. 

Nailer—What other revenue have you had from the farm? 

Golden—We sold three hundred and seventy-five dollars worth of 
lucerne, butter, eggs, beef, pork, chickens and turkeys. 

Nailer—You paid eight hundred and fifty-five dollars for labor et 
cetera. and four hundred and twenty dollars in interest; you sold from 
the farm, products amounting to one thousand, four hundred and thirty- 
five dollars. Then you had for your own and your wife’s labor one hun- 
dred and sixty dollars. Is that right? 

Golden—Not quite. I paid eighty dollars in taxes. 

Nailer—If you could have added sixty per cent. to the value of your 
crop, and used your pension money to buy pigs and chickens, would you 
not have been better off, even if the pension money had been in fifty- 
cent dollars? 

Golden—But my wife’s sister has fifteen hundred dollars in the 
savings bank, drawing three per cent. I do not want her paid in fifty- 
cent dollars. 

Nailer—Why do you not borrow her money, pay her seven per cent., 
and have the amount endorsed on the mortgage? 

Golden—To tell the truth, I have feared that, as property is falling, I 
might not be able to pay her. 

vailer—Just so; and how long can the savings bank afford to keep 
her money? Golden, do you ever buy mining stocks? 

Colden—Nailer, do not tell any one, but the day my last pension came 
I took half of it and bought five hundred shares of Bogus Bonanza. It 
was worth ten cents that day. The next day it fell to five cents, and I 
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hought five hundred more shares. Next day it was down to two and 
1e-half cents, and I hedged to get even and bought one thousand 
ares; then it went out of the market. 
Nailer—You found out then that buying stocks on a falling market is 
mited to the amount of money you have to begin with. Now, Golden, 
») you not see that every owner of property has for fifteen years past 
one nothing but buy stocks on a falling market, for the fall has been 
teady for twenty years, and it has averaged two and one-half per cent. 
year? 
Golden—Well, Nailer, what the mischief is the matter? We have a 
reat country, rich in soil, rich in mines, no extraordinary expenses. 
here and what is the trouble? 
Nailer—The volume of money, real money, establishes and regulates 
That volume was cut in two twenty-three years ago, and since 
then prices have fallen one-half. The country was fearfully in debt at 
the time, and all the money has gone from producers to pay interest, 
nd those who have the money dare not invest it in property that is 
steadily falling in value. Hence the cities are filled with idle money, 
the country has none, and men and women who own property are work- 
ing as you and your wife work—without reward. Even poor and de- 
The gold standard enables the owners of the 
six hundred million dollars in gold to hold up the country as the stage- 
That of that 
legislation there has been a steady shrinkage for twenty years, and the 


rices. 


spised Mexico pities us. 


robber does his victims. amount fixes values; because 
sorrows that have come through the fall in prices cannot be estimated. 
If continued a little longer, it will mean either serfdom for the people, 
or a civil war compared with which the last one was a mere trifle. 
Golden—But, Nailer, what is the remedy? 

Why, to restore the half of the money that was thrown away, 
and make property as valuable as money. Then producers will obtain a 
little return for their labor, and capital and prosperity will come back 


to the people. 


Nailer 


Golden—So you advise me to vote for Bryan and the fifty-cent dollar? 

Nailer—If you do not, you will find out before another year ends, that 
you are only a fifty-cent man. 

Golden—Well, blame me if I will not, and 1 mean to coax or coerce my 


wife and mother-in-law into doing the same thing. 
A terrific 
ranging 


Thermom- 
a hundred and ten degrees in the 
A hundred in Chicago, a hundred and eight in St. Louis, a hun- 
dred and four in Louisville, a hundred and two in Washington, and the 
same fearful figures everywhere else People are dying of sunstroke all 
over the country. The hospitals in St. Louis are filled with the victims. 


heat wave is sweeping the east like a sirocco. 


eters from ninety-five to 


shade. 


Ilorses as well as men have died of the calorical terror in Cincinnati, 
Philadelphia, Washington and Chicago. In a letter to The Utahnian, 
datea last Sunday, Holland S. Reavis, of The St. Louis Republic, says: 
“The suburbs of hell would be paradise compared to the soul-scorch- 
ing heat of this sun-baked old town during the last few days. Even if a 
fellow could follow Sidney Smith’s suggestion, and take off his flesh and 
sit in his bones, he could still set a bath-tub of ice-water to boiling py 
sticking his foot in it. The whole population is literally being cooked 


aiive by a sun that seems to be in cahoots with the laundrymen and 


breweries. It bathes me in sweat, and fills me with a longing to get into 


sonie such summer-region as you describe Utah to be.” 

Here is the land of refuge for the sun-cooked sufferers of every region. 
Here is the summer paradise of North America. Here, while millions 
of hapless down-easters and sweltering, 
the 
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and 
glistens 


are everybody 
the 

glorious 
delightful 


every 


is gle sides of 
the 


most 


taking 
white 
Dead 
and 


under blankets, 


the 


ning 
streets, 

Wasatcl 
baths on 


sunny 
cold on 
the 
price, to 


and snow 


The 
without 


peaks. wondrous offers 


earth, money without comer 
Superb bands play at Saltair, and the dancing-floor, smooth as a mirror 
and covering acres of liquid crystal, is unsurpassed in all the realms of 
Terpsichore. At Garfield, the beach of 


as stone, and a grand opera, with admirable orchestral accompaniment, 


snowy sand is smooth and firm 


is thrown in, “free gratis for nothing without a cent,” with every bath 
Here in the Holy Land is the glorious dog-days elysium. Here is the 
ouly true paradise on ice 

Among the many recent converts to The Utahnian’s belief that Utah 


is the Mecea for denizens of ill-favored sections, may be mentioned the 
Mr. Clark, of F North Hubbard W. Reed, of 
Telluride, Colorado, and V. C. Kerr, of northeastern Nebraska. The first- 


numer of argo, Dakota; 
named gentleman has concluded negotiations for a partnership in an 
established business, the second has purchased a substantial modern 
First 
with the Western Hardware company, of this city. 


residence on street, and the last-named has formed a connection 


THE UTAHNIAN. 


THE EPISTOLARY DELUGE. 





Still Rolls On 


Regions, and Many Notable Believers and 


Letters of Kindness from Many 


Disbelievers in the Utahnian Creed. 





Still the kindly appreciative letters pour in upon The Utahnian from 
every region of the country,—and some from other lands. Letters filled 
with good wishes and pleasant greetings ‘rom all sects, sections and 
sexes, ages, classes, creeds and conditicus of men, women and children— 
for even the youngsters are becinning to show their interest in the 
journalistic infant of the Huly Land. The whole paper could be filled a 
dozen times a week with their generous and gladdening communica- 
tions; but a few must serve as samples of many. 

A request from the grand secretary of the grand chapter of Royal 
Arch Masons, of Georgia, to comply with which affords The Utahnian 
pleasure: 

Grand Chapter of Georgia, Royal Arch Masons. 
A. M. Wolihin, Grand Secretary. 
Macon, Georgia, July 22, 1896. 
P. Donan, Editor Utahnian, 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Dear Sir: Will you kindly send me a copy of your paper dated June 
30, 1896? I enclose stamps to pay for the same, also to cover the post- 
age. Very respectfully, A. M. WOLIHIN. 

There was no issue of The Utahnian dated June 30, but to be sure of 
your getting the one desired, every copy from the first is sent to you. 
The stamps were more than sufficient. 

2s + * 


No abler, more accomplished or more charming man, has ever filled 
the position of commander-in-chief of the Grand Army of the Republic, 
than General John P. Rea, of Minneapolis. A lawyer of profound learn- 
ing, a judge of integrity that has never been questioned, a scholar, a 
patriot and a gentleman, he is one of Minnesota’s most illustrious sons. 
He is more. He is the pioneer bimetallist of the American Northwest. 
When the great crime of 1873 was perpetrated, by which half the wealth 
of the western world was wiped out, he published in The Minneapolis 
Tribune a series of powerful articles attacking the whole policy and 
action of the goldbuggers, and clearly pointing out the disastrous re- 
sults that were sure to follow. Every argument, that been 
used against the gold maniacs and thieves, and in favor of a return to 
the constitutional currency of the country, is but a rehash of the reason- 
ings of Judge Rea through the years from 1873 to 1876. The entire series 
of resistlessly logical essays has been issued in pamphlet form, and fur- 


has since 


nishes a condensed library of information 
question of bimetallism. 


Rea: 


upon phase of the 
This charming salutation comes from General 


every 


Minneapolis, Minnesota, July 21, 1896. 
My Dear Colonel Donan: Accept my thanks for the numbers up to 
date of your admirable paper, The Utahnian. It is the brightest and 
most readable of all the journals I receive. Permit me to congratulate 
you upon your new enterprise. I need scarcely say that I know that it 
wiil succeed, because you know that I know, that in your vocabulary 
there is no such word as fail. 
As the original free-coinage man of Minnesota, I rejoice over the cer 
tain outlook for triumph of the cause of humanity and common honesty 
in the election of Bryan. Sincerely your friend JOHN P. REA. 


Such a letter from such a man—a lifelong republican and former 
commander-in-chief of the Grand Army of the Republic, is certainly a 
whole straw-rick of straws to show which way the whirlwind of free 
silver sentiment is blowing in the Great Northwest. To The 


it is an especially gratifying pat-on-the-back. 


Utahnian 


- * * 
Here is a friendly hail from the very headquarters of McKinleyism 
and goldbuggery—a salute from the central fortress of the Hanna- 
Handy, Napoleon-Kohlsaat party: 


Chicago Times-Herald, Editorial Department. 
Chicago, July 23, 

My Dear Donan: It is a pleasure to know that you are in the harness 
again, anc a treat to recognize your inimitable style in the columns of 
The Utabnian. Your new field is a fine one, and you are the man of all 
others to fill it to the satisfaction of your clientele. Utah 
gratulated upon having secured you as a 
of her manifold claims to admiration 


1896. 


is to be con- 
resident, and as an exploiter 


Yours always, 


MOSES P. HANDY 
It pleases The Utahnian to know that it pleases you: but which is to 
be shot for holding treasonable correspondence with the enemy—vyou 


for writing such a letter to The Utahnian, or The Utahnian for receiv- 
ing it with gladness? It is well, once in a while, to show the world that 
newspapers and newspaper-men 


can differ to the utmost limits of 


diversity in regard to parties, policies, measures and tickets, and stil] 

























































































THE UTAHNIAN. 


maintain gentlemanly and kil relations with each other. Unfor- 
tunat ly, it is a manile 2 1 
~ “ * 

Among all the notable men in the I iW g rrespol 
ents, none is more distinguished tl 1 Color L. Q. Was! gton, a kins 
man by descent of old George r whom tl i 3s named. He 
is a pertect type of the sout nh gt eman eo time. He has 
been identified with leading papers of the | ted States ever since tne 
war, and is known and respected among journ 1d journalists 
throughout the world. Scholarly, painstaking ! itive. wielding a 
pen at once vigorous aha ¢€1 pre l 1 Opinion Carry 
weight in every region. This lett ly gratifying to 
The Utahnian: 

1105 Ninth Street, N. W., Washington, D. ¢ July 20. 1896 

Dear Colonel Donan: I 1 to < go ( crow vas 
victorious anit I made very g I could not stand t climate, fatigue 
and oiler disagreeabilities. I came |] been quite 








sick. In the midst of my suffering here, I read some of your breezy and 
brilliant articles in The 1 ! nd | é how mu I 
was refreshed. I especially enjoys our wondert eat 
Salt Lake, and the picture of “! t nd the Beast ym 
pliments to the Beauty, and say for me that, if possible 01 
prettier and lovelier ea¢ I t Beas ill g more and more 
hideous as the hour of our ds ¢ f proacl ind the time comes 
for him te quit the White Ho I ( t t gliness of 
the Beast in the Fable was all on the surface, and his heart was all 
risht. Herein the cases are differentiated to a remarkable degree. I 
wish you all happiness and success. I rer n yours 
L. Q. WASHINGTON 

You are evidently an expert zcologist. The stinction you draw be- 
tween the Beasts is a new one, and it is certainly not “a distinction 
without a difference.”’ The Utahnian wishes you complete restoration 


to health and usefulness, and Major Edmund Wilkes, of Salt Lake 
to have his kindest regards transmitted to you. 


The Uiahnian has occasionally said a few words not wholly com] 
mentary to South Dakota, its people a eged st smen. Here is 


a letter which literally obeys the 


hickory-coals of kindliness upon its he 





j S Falls Daily Press 
Sioux Falls, So Dakota, July 23, 189¢ 
Dear Colonel: I have been reading The | nian that comes to The 
Press office, and am unable longer to resis des oO ilate 
you upon the fascinating character of your publi ion: I must admit 
my procrastination in recognizing your journalistic genius, but since 


reading The Utahnian, I 
The Utahnian will prove the greatest missionary ever sent out from 


throw up my hands 





Sait Leake. Its contents, harnessed up in vigorous I iphonious 
English. are admirably calculated to attract just the peopl 
that country. The Utahnian’s illustrations are in line 
matter. Nothing could be better than the maps showing the 1 
similarity between the Salt Lake region and the Pror ed Land 
open up a world for thought, and will be t means of attracting 
Lake City thousands of people who are actuated by religious 
and mystery. Colonel, you will do—shake! Yours truly, 
DAN SCOTT 
Dan Scott’s name has been a household word in Dakota journalism 


from the wild and glorious boom days of Deadwood, and he may rest 
assured his hearty commendation is greatly appreciated in the Holy 


Land. 


colonization proposition, 


Zion 


suilding, 


Michigan comes in with an immigration and 
which finds prompt and substantial encou 


ragement about 


in and 

The Grand Fraternity, 612-613 Chamber of Commerce 
Detroit, Michigan, July 24, 1896. 

Editor of The Utahnian: I am strongly talking of bringing a small 

company of speculative minds to your state. Among them are a pair of 


fancy-dog breeders, who have upwards of 10,000 as fine specimens of 301 

various breeds as human eye ever gazed upon. I am requested by | 7 

I ment of the kennel to ascertain what inducements you 3 
ll ofter for the location of the enterprise. One of the requirem: GI 

asked is perpetual exemption from taxation on all stock and a fre« th 

( ater for baths 2 
i will just mention that all hydrophobia teeth are extracted at birt 

and, their voices being trained from infancy, changes the ordinary ho 

of the disgruntled canine into the sweetest music that ever charmed t ' 


t ot «lt Si vaze TI 
If no preventing providence intervenes, I expect a minister, a law) ir 


a doctor, a druggist and an undertaker will help make up the crowd 
home-seekers, all of whom are widowers. Hoping for a welcome rect ’ 


tion, J am Yours truly, 


G. D. BALL 


Itah will receive you and your hopeful colonists, bipedal and quad: 


wi 
pedal, with all the honors usually accorded a procession of czars, shal f 
kaise begums and maharajahs. You will be met by cowboy bar 
and a train of red wagons. The whole colony, human and canine, w 
be exempted from all taxation, national, state, county and municip 
for ninety-nine years, nine months and ninety-nine days. Free wat 


ll be furnished, from boiling hot in the thermal springs to ice-cold 
Dead to the 
The hydrophobia teeth 1 not be 
valley. There 
in this 
It will be difficult to find occupation f 


canye s and from the saltiness of the Sea freshne 


of melted snow. 


nee 
| 


is 1 T 


tracted, as hydrophobia never enters this happy 


for music to blessed 1 ! 


L 


necessity “charm the ear of a savage” 


gion, for there are no savages. 


ofessional members of your expedition. What need could there 
of a minister, where everybody is saintly; of a lawyer, where the gold: 
there is 
tor or a druggist, in a land of perpetual youth 


not the rule of gold prevails, and consequently 


and 


litigation: of a dos whe 


disease is unknown and sickness never comes; or of an undertake 
where tbere is no death and the grave has no victory—where tl 
rrities have, now and then, to buy a corpse in order to teach tl 
hildi how to behave at a funeral when they go east? The fact tl 
yu are all widowers will not be used to your discredit, but perhaps 
l as well to say nothing about it until you are settled. The hor 
he welcomes will be kept warm until you come 
se 6 
\ cial officer of one of the great bonanza regions of Colorado h 
a re est to make 


Office of the County Judge 

Ouray, Colorado, July 21 

Colonel Pat Donan, Salt Lake City: Please send me a sample copy « 

your Utahnian, a it is any good, I will subscribe for it. I have 

extracts from it in The New York Dispatch, which make me think, that 

l an interesting, spicy and independent Respect 
F. J. HULANISKI 

Specimen copies have been sent and The Utahnian ventures to thin} 

you will find it 

ped ona 


L896 


nd if 


1 ll see! 


perhaps it is sheet 
f 


“some good.” It is as independent as a porcine quadru 
congelation of the aqueous fluid, and its variety of spice take 
erything from cloves and ginger 


tanbark. 


to red pepper, mustard-plaster 





ANON I iE GRAND—ON LINE OF THE DENVER AND RIO GRANDE RAILROAI 
EN-ROUTE TO UTAH, 
A pleasant and kindly greeting from a distinguished soldier of two 
wars, the Mexican and the Fratricidal: 


War Records Office, War Department. 

Washington, D. C., July 22, 1896. 

Colonel P. Donan. 
My Dear Colonel: 
nt and Patdonian. 
cistz 


Many thanks for The Utahnian. It is bright, plea 
I have forwarded you an occasional adverse criti 
which you will know how to deal with. Salt Lake City ought to 


sa 


see te it, that your venture in its interest is made a great success. | 
sh I could pay a visit to your place and region and write them up fo! 
our sovthern friends. Ben has resigned from the navy. His address is 


1062 


regards. 


Mechanic street. 
Your friend, 


Galveston, Texas. Mrs. Wright sends kindest 


MARCUS J. WRIGHT 
The Utahnian deeply appreciates General Wright’s good opinion. I! 
he shoulé decide to visit Utah, in order to give his old associates in th¢ 


—_ 


h a descri 
no doubt t 
nde and | 
every fac 
ome in tl 
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» Blooming 
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THE UTAHNIAN. 


south a description of its wonderful riches and beauties, The Utahnian From one of the holies of holies of the Old Dominion comes this evi- 
cence of interest in The Utahnian’s gentle tribute to the presidential 


has no doubt that such railroad men as Dodge and Wadleigh, of the Rio : 
gallows-graduate: 


Grande and Lomax and Burley, of the Union Pacific, will gladly see 


facili z ‘ ied hi H Office of the Secretary, Commonwealth of Virginia. 
that every facility 1s extended to him. e would be sure f a cordial 


tichmond, Virginia, July 18, 1896. 

weicome in the city of the saints. Editor of The Utahnian, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

2 a Dear Sir: I have just had the pleasure of borrowing from my friend, 
Colonel John Bell Bigger, clerk of the Virginia house of delegates, 4 
copy of your paper, volume one, number four, July 11, 1896, containing 
The Bloomington Eye, which comes with this proposition that means an a cartoon entitled “Beauty and the Beast.” I enclose twenty cents in 
immense amount of trumpet-sounding for Utah and Salt Lake City postage-stamps, for which you will please send me four copies of this 
number: or, if the amount is not sufficient to pay for four, | 


1 


ne or the brightest and livest illustrated papers in the country is 


ise send 


The Eve, Bloomington. Illinois. July 27. 1896 : ; SS aaae aaa 
‘ . aan ee ee eee ee ee as many copies as it will buy. Yours truly, J. G. HANKINS. 
Colonel Pat Donan, Salt Lake City. ; t F z 
ear Friend: I believe that there are lots of eastern people, who lhe copies are sent with pleasure, and a few samples of other dates 
would like to subscribe for your very excellent publication, if they knew besides, which it is hoped may not prove wholly uninteresting. 
fits brilliant character and elegant appearance gave you an editorial o-6*6 


I 
ntion in our current number of The Sunday Eye. I will gladly do 
i 


Pleasant tidings from a band of brothers of the quill, in the region 
sed Land, page three, . : : : : ; S108 


re, if you desire it. Send me cuts of the Pron 7 
mber four; group on page four, and two cuts on page five: cuts on which used to claim all the virtues and graces of the continent, but— 


pages ten and eleven, and Garfield Beach on page fifteen. Send me also since the advent of The Utahnian—has begun to admit that there is 
s in numoer two, and groups on pages four and five; titlepage of Mrs something of both in “the wild and woolly west 
nnings in number one, and Saltair Beach on page thirteen ir in be * 

. I will use them in such a way as to make it a big send-off for your Providence, Rhode Island, July 17, 1896. 


paper, city, state and region. : My Dear Colonel Donan: Major Frank H. Harcourt, rrespondent of 


iber 


[ ain delighted with your graceful, piqu: ind charming writings in rhe Buston Globe, whom I just met at the rooms of the Providence 
The Utahnian. It is a winner. I shall | d to know that uu have Press club, says he would be glad to get copies of The Utahnian. I gave 





ruck it rich. Yours fraternally GEORGE L. HUTCHIN him mine, that is the last number—thres in fact all the copies have 








disappeared from the club rooms, so eager have the newspaper men been 
A:l the cuts you wish will be sent with pleasure. The Utahnian appre- to get them. Major Harcourt has been president of the Providence Press 
la 
ie 
e ty 
es 
rks 
i 
ty 
iates the fact that, used as you will use them, they e of incalcu club and state inspector of rifle pr é nd is one of our raciest news- 
ible service to the Holy Land and the « ity of the saints paper writers. Can't you send m¢ nothel! py [ number taoree -July 
° ° ° 4? i wan to keep it, if I can this time raternaily irs 
. J. A. WEBB 
Miss Kittie Burchard, one of the prettiest and brightest girls in 
es : j ‘ ; ; : Copies of The Utahniar lulv 4 are searce. but ons us been hunted 
Philadelphia, a young sister of the distinguished scholar and scientist . or in a s 7 : ——— 
; , ' up and sent to you, as well as co] f other dates to Major Harcourt. 
Dr. henry H. Burchard, writes: “Is Mrs. Jennings, whose lovely portrait v : ak ’ 
: 1 1 Y he |] ne Star State co 5 il t postmasteriai request 
you use as a titlepage, an acquaintance of yours { SO, please tell her . ann . , ; . 
to add another name to her long, long list of conquests—and that name Rolla, I J 5, 1596 
is mine.” Colonel Pat Donan, Salt | Cit 
IS ne. . ‘ tit 
-— ear Sir: I have just seen in ‘ ( I edit 
: a , 1 1 ' ing a journal called The Utahnian. | i be glad t 1e 
Mrs. F. M. Tatlow, of Hannibal, Missouri, in a letter dated July 2 ee ee ae os . 
: ; a ; . an e sample copies My wife Ls ter f Ed Sr s 
ays: “lam delighted with The Utahnian. I think it is rea i. splendid \ficeauri save she once ki . r 1] 
paper, and I read everything in it, advertisements and all. By the way io anything we can to int 5 S Very 
. i r Q rrr Ponat ate 
[ think Mrs. Jennings is the prettiest woman I ever saw—that is, judg J. A. SMITH, I ister 
ing from her picture. Is she really as pretty as the picture Copies are sent with great pleasur nd The Utahnian begs to present 
: ° > its com] ments to Mrs. Sr th 
Interest in Utah is steadily spreading. Here is a request for light in i lal 
, : : . , tv old-time prosnector nd ‘ t 2 at s to 
egard to its resources and possibilities, which the Utahnian takes ‘. typical old-time pros] , a 
leasure in complying with: ul ear-headed, courageous : A race 
. s a i - ot wl h the world will ne £ rises » ra 
1422 West Fourth street, Williamsport, Pa., July 14, 1896 ne roe P 
Dear Sir: Please send me copies of your paper descriptive of the Cedar City, Utah, July 18, 1896 


esources of Utah, giving such information as wouid be of interest to My Dear Colonel Donan: The Utahnian has set this part of Utah all 
me who contemplates being a new-comer among your people, and ablaze. Its success is assured as far as the Cedar City region is con- 
vblige Yours truly, W. N. JOHNSON. cerned. The last copy of July 11, containing a cartoon and article on 





“Deauty and the Beast,’ was more sought after than even the former 
num be rs were. I did not get to read mine through. There were so many 
who wanted it, that it went the rounds of the town, with the promise of 
heing returned—and the promise broken. Fred J. McNally, the 
popular druggist of this city, is taking subs« ribers for the Utahnian, and 
will send you a long list in a few days. If you ever find it convenient 
to come to this section, you will meet with a reception worthy of—a 
prince, I was going to say, but change it to—a typical Ameri an, which 
‘s two or three times loftier and better; and some of the most charming 
of the beauties of Utah, whom you so much a will rege ay - 
2 welc fishing y he greatest success remain Yours truly 
the welcome. Wishing you the g Saat; See, 
I strewed copies all along the route as I came 


was 


Pr: 3. 
The Utahnian trusts that the copies strewn along the route may not 
prove as did the scriptural seed sown by the wayside, but turn out to 


have been “seed sown on good ground.” Additional copies have been 


sent to you and Mr. McNally. The hope is entertained, that the mine, 
of which you are superintendent, may soon take its place among the 
recognized big bonanzas. 

s* 8s 8s 


The silver idea seems to be catching in strange soil. One of the 
cleverest men in Grover Cleveland’s and Dave Hill's bailiwick illustrates 
it in this communication: 
The Wayne Democratic Press 
Lyons, New York, July 17, 1896 
Colonel P. Donan, Editor of The Utahnian, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

My Dear and Esteemed Friend: I have the pleasure of acknowledging 
the receipt of The Utahnian for July 11, containing the picture “Beaut) 
and the Beast,” and I hasten to thank you for your kindly r membrance. 
The paper is as bright as a new dollar, and makes mighty entertaining 
reading. I like your editorial page. It is as crisp as a new bank-note 
I see we think alike on the silver question this yea I think we will 


win, though your old acquaintance, Hon. L. M. Blakely, of this place, 


savs Bryan will not carry half the states west of the Mississippi and 
W ill lose several south of the Ohio. May the gods grant that he be 
mistaken! Yours sincerely, WILLIAM VAN CAMI 


Amen! Amen! If the gods do not grant it, the devils will soon have a 
job! 
. * 2 6 

Dr. LB. F. Leonard, the famous physician and surgeon of Baltimore and 


Washington, some of whose cures of “incurable cases” have taken their 


place among the miracles of medicine, sends this brief note of request 


Baltimore, Maryland 
Dear Colonel: Please send me an extra copy of The 
11. An Englishman, who saw “Beauty and the 
to a Liverpool correspondent. 
[ send some clippings, which may or may not be of use 


July 25, 1896 
Utahnian of July 
wishes to send it 


feast,” 


Yours, 


B. F. LEONARD 
Two copies of the date you wish have been sent with pleasure. One of 
the clippings will be used next week. Thanks 
* ¢ 8 


From a good type of the men whose strong arms are destined to make 


Utah a land of big bonanzas: 


Pleasant Grove, Utah, July 25, 1896 
The Utahnian, Salt Lake City. 

Gentlemen: Enclosed please find $1, for which send your paper to my 
address for six months. I would like very much to have all back num- 
bers from the time you started, so as to keep my file complete. If you 
can send these, and have my subscription date from your first issue, I 
would like to have it so. 

Please forgive me for not sending my name in sooner, but I am mining 
in American Fork canyon, and did not know of the existence of 
most excellent paper, until I accidentally picked up one 
ago in the caboose of a Union Pacific freight train, in 
prisoned four hours in making a thirty-five-mile trip 


your 
two 
was im- 


a day or 
which | 
and I assure you I 


found The Utahnian most interesting company. Yours very sincerely, 
A. H. GUNNELL 
You are forgiven for not being sooner. If every good man in Utah 


were as prompt as you in rallying around the standard of The Utahnian 
everything would be hilarious, and the gilded gander of freedOm would 
hang high. 

And now, with hundreds of others waiting to speak and be bespoken, 
scantiness of space compels a postponement till next week 


The Utahnian has had the pleasure, 
Blewett brilliant young 
popular society men. He is a son of General Stephen D. Lee 


this week, of welcoming to Zion 


Lee, one of Chicago’s most lawyers and most 
the young- 
est lieutenant-general in the confederate service, and a cousin of Robert 
E. Lee. He spent two days seeing, at a lightning-express rate, the sights 


in and about the city of the saints, viewed the grand temple, heard the 


bath 
wondrous lake, on whose crystal waters one can walk or sit 


click of the pin-drop from end to end of the vast tabernacle 
in the 


took a 


ol 
float, but in which no human creature can ever sink, and was filled with 


delight and admiration. words. to 
General Passenger Agent Wadleigh, of the Rio Grande Western 
had urged him to make a longer stay. 
stay forever.” Utah charms them all. 


His feelings were expressed in six 


who 
His reply 


was: “I wish I could 


THE UTAHNIAN. 


THINGS ARE WORKING. 





Utah’s mines of gold, silver, copper and lead, in 1890, yielded $14, 


7835; its farms, orchards and gardens produced $10,000,000; its flocks } 
herds, $5,000,000; its coal, iron and other minerals, $1,000,000; its 1 


ber, salt and similar commodities, $1,000,000; and its manu 
tories, in round numbers, $5,000,000; a grand total of $36,346,78 
or about $160 apiece for every man, woman and child, Gen 
and Mormon, of its population, as the proceeds of one ye 
work. Where on alli God’s earth can a  0better showing 
made? Where else, in the goldbuggery-cursed United States, 
such a record be approached? All that is needed to turn tens 
thousands of industrious and thrifty homeseekers from less favo 


regions, into firstclass Utahnians, is to have the infinite possibilities 


this niatchless land properly heralded abroad. Here is one out of in: 
merable similar testimonials to the good work in this way, that 
already being done by the seven-weeks-old Utahnian. A well-kno 
eniigration agent in South Dakota writes this letter to W. E. Hubbard 


Emigration Agency of D. T. Scott. 
Madison, South Dakota, July 22, 1896 
W. E. Hubbard, General Immigration Agent. 
ear Sir: Allow me to congratulate you and Salt Lake City and Ut 
in general, on the character and work of The Utahnian. 


I believe it w 
ao more 


toward leading immigration into Utah than anything else | 
know of. Every copy of the paper that you have sent to me has been 
read by at least fifteen or twenty parties, and some of them have gro 
quite enthusiastic over Utah. If we can get up some fall excursions, 
are sure of getting a good big immigration from this section, but th: 
{nancial condition of the country is such that it is very hard to sell ev: 
Utah lands here. I have some parties that will come out this fall a1 
look the country over with a view of investing. Glen Farley, who run 
good weekly paper here, with a fine circulation throughout Sout 
Dakota, is anxious to go west in November for the purpose of looking 
up a new location. I think Colonel Donan knows him. He is a clev: 
writer, and is willing to do any desired amount of advertising for tl 
Union Pacific system and for Utah, and take it out in transportation 
Salt Lake City. He and his paper can be of much service. 

[ have been fighting emigration agents from Jennings, Louisiana. 
the past ten days. They are holding meetings all over this region. w 
a Methodist priest to do their talking. Yours respectfully, 

oe 
warmly welcome 
Utah. Experience has shown that Dakotans make very respectab 
citizens 


SCOTT 

Mr. Scott’s exportations of South Dakotans will be 
i 
when they get far enough away from Dakota. Utah 
abcut far enough. 


is ju 


The folks down in the Dixie end of Utah are growing clamorous for a 
railroad. The Iron County Record of July 24 has this to say about it: It 
is time the railroad question was being agitated again in southern Utal 
For some time the people have been quite sanguine of the Utah an 
California company putting the line through, but for some cause o 
other, with the exception of the surveying and cross-sectioning of thé 
road up the canyon, there is not much of a showing made. Not on! 
would the line be a great benefit to southern Utah, but it would be o 
incalculable value to southern California, as will be seen from th 
item clipped from The San Diego World: 

“Southern California to-day stands united on one great propositior 
and that is the Short Line railroad to Salt Lake City. It has been 
tated so much of late that to-day the people of southern California 
fully conversant with its many advantages. It will work wonders fo 
this land of marvelous growth. It will cause a greater and more rapi 
growth than we have ever before experienced. It will double our popu 
lation inside of a few years. [t will do more than any other enter pris 
can do for this region. It will make things hum and prosper. And it 
building should not be delayed another day. Only two hundred an 
lifty miles of a gap remain to be built between Manvel and Milford. O! 
this a hundred miles is already graded. Only one hundred and fift 
niles yet remain to be graded. It is through a country easy to build i 
[t is the best railroad proposition before the American people to-day. | 
should be pushed on to completion as fast as men and money can do 
Let's take off our coats and put it through.” 


agi 


are 


If the Utah and California company is going to push its line throug! 
and do it right away, we would as soon see the line constructed by it a 
anyone else, but if it is going to delay and waste precious time—t 
southern Utah at least—we favor some other proposition stepping in an 
putting the road through. The Short Line proposition seems as feasib! 
as any we know. 


Remember you can either start from The Manitou in this city or fro 
Murray, to which street cars run every hour in the day and reach tl 
Wasatch summer resort in one day, without fatigue or discomfort. 


——_—— 


Let the sick, languid and distressed, who are on the point of declarir 


life a failure, turn their eyes at once to the Wasatch resort, where th: 
will find a home with all the comforts the word implies. 


"ee 





AD 


he great s 
Hon. Tho 
He Ww 
and be 
been a | 
a gener: 
liam All 
paper is 
1 a foe Ut 
inderers. 
he mest 


$s its em] 


emens Wi 


) destroy | 


old-baro 
iS well, 


‘Fr pteen | 
nd,.was } 


rooms of I 
official 


life 
an he hi 


from the G 


as the me 


sromotes t! 


Bili Tw 
Tammal 
York. I 
luring | 
ot rugec 


herd oi 
election 
ham Lil 
him as 
unreaso 
rage, di 
univers 
Ifenry 
and the 
ind col 
neither 


allow: 


ratic 
adimens 
yrve Ind 
to the 
upted 
t sala 
Beast, 


world, 











ADVERTISING THE BUFFALO PCEAST. 


he great silver organ of Ohio is The Youngstown Record, established 


Hon. Thomp 
He 


and bears on his body 


surton, long president of the Daniels Steel Rail com- 
during the 
He 
I been a lifelong democrat, and the intimate and trusted associate, 


was a gallant officer in the United States army 
the scars of honorable battle-wounds. 

a generation, of such leaders of his party, as Allen G. Thurman, 
\ iam Allen, George H. 
| paper is an uncompromising champion of the rights of the people, 


Pendleton, Jere Black and Horatio Seymour 
foe to-the-death of the whole tribe of goldbug oppressors and 
nderers. His issue of Friday, July 24, contains this article: 

the convention 


its emphatic refusal to endorse the corrupt, debt-piling, delirium- 


e most democratic action of national democratic 


Wilson-bill administration. No man ever before did so much 


emen 
destroy liberty in this republic, to enslave the people and establish 
old- baron plutocracy, as has Grover Cleveland, who fifteen years ago 
s-—well, read what Colonel Pat Donan says of him in The Utahnian: 


ifteen years ago, a burly, big-necked bummer, named Grover Cleve- 


nd,.was playing pedro and shaking dice for the drinks in the back- 
oms of Buffalo gin-mills and beer-saloons. His only experience in 
ficial life had been the hanging of a criminal infinitely less guilty 


an he himself can claim to be to-day. He lived over a dive, not far 


rom the Genessee House, with a miserable woman, Maria Halpin, who 
the mother of his fatherless brat. New York politics, which always 


omotes the vilest, found him. John Kelly, the successor of the convict, 
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with Bob Evans and a lot of other roystering cronies, recently 
harengued an assemblage of eastern parsons on the ‘uncouthness and 
boorishness’ and general ‘undesirableness’ of western people! The 
Utahnian takes delight, this week, in presenting to the world an accu 


rate portrait of him, and of a type of the people he traduced. The pic 
tures will be found, under the appropriate heading of ‘Beauty and the 
Beast,’ on the two central pages of the paper, and they tell their own 
story without words.” 


And now, this creature of luck and the infatuation of the people for 
an idol of very poor clay, having become a many-millionaire 


Wall-and 


through 


treasury-robbing intrigues with Lombard bondocrats, 


street 


refuses to vote or suport the democratic ticket. Cleveland and his gang 
wili either put another ticket in the field, or else come out openly for 
McKinley, whichever they think will be most effective against Bryan 
and the people in their struggle for freedom. Colonel Donan, by the 
way, is a Presbyterian and son of a Presbyterian preacher; but, unlike 
Presbyterian Cleveland, Colonel Donan has always led, and leads, a 
clean, honorable life, unspotted by the vices which have been chief 
characteristics of Cleveland’s career. 

The acme of luxury is reached when one may sit at a table in the 


spacious dining-room of The Templeton, located on the top floor of this 
popular caravansary, look out upon the broad and verdure 


lined avenues 


of this growing city, and be fanned by snow-tempered breezes from the 
Wasatch mountains, the while there are spread before him as many well 
prepared dishes as may be found in any of the hotels of the effete and 


guldbuggy east. 





FREMONT SCHCOL 


Bili Tweed, and the predecessor of the assassin, Dick Croker, as the 
rammany Boss, decided to use him. He was made governor of New 
York. In that position his private life was as beastly as it had been 
luring his hangmanship at Buffalo; but officially he maintained a show 
i rugged integrity, that caught the mob. The madness of the ignorant 
herd of American voters made him president of the United States. His 
lection was the greatest republican victory since the triumph of Abra- 
ham Lincoln in 1860 but the deluded and degenerate democracy hailed 
him as ‘a second Washington and Jefferson all in one.’ He was still the 
unreasoning beast he had always been: and, one night, in a drunken 
age, drove the young woman he had married from the White House 
niversal report said, with blows. Mrs. Whitney, Mrs. Lamont and 
Ifenry Watterson afterwards denied the story, with beautiful falsehood 


ind the scandal was hushed up. He made a bogus reputation for honesty 
ind courage. A savage is often honest, and a bulldog is courageous, but 
neither is necessarily a statesman. With all his faults and follies, the 
lows-graduate in chief-magistracy became the demigod of the demo 
itic fetich-worshipers, and was re-elected. His head swelled to the 
mensions of his bellyband, and he set out to run a hemisphere on the 
ne-inan-and-no-other, public-office-is-a-private-snap plan. He sold out 
to the blacklegs and banditti of Wall street, demonetized silver, bank 


pted a continent, and has become a multimillionaire in three years on 
salary of fifty thousand a year. He has been and is ‘The Unclean 
‘The Abomination of Desolation’—of Revelation, to the new 
And HE is the fellow, who, fresh from a drunken duck-hunt 


Beast, 


world, 





SALT LAKE CITY 
I WOULD KNOW MY NATIVE LAND. 

There are those who praise the poet who can soar in st phere 
Ana can mould his mystic phrases from the wrecks of 

I would have my inspiration fresh from nature's open han 

| would sing a simple sonnet that a Hhiid can unae 

There are those who seek in other clim the jo the ght hav 

known 

Mid the mountains and the meadows of the land the ll their own 
I would seek the shady canyons where at night t f 

Comes to kiss the rose and heliotrope when sta! i 

I would walk the verdant valley where the salt wave t feet 
Of the Wasatch. Gazing upward where the sky and mount meet 
Filled with awe and admiration, I would kneel upon the 

And thunk heaven for this picture even I can unde 

I would stand amid these mountains with their hueles ps of snow 
Looking down the distant valley stretching far away below 


And with reverential rapture thank my Maker for this grand 
Peerless, priceless panorama that a child can understand. 
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WHAT THE PAPERS SAY. 


Samples of Many Ki idly Press Comments on Utah’s 


Newispaperial Infant, Whieh is Six 
Weeks Old Today. 
A GOOD POINT GRACEFULLY MADE 
The Salt Lake Herald, Sunday, July 26: In a late number of The 
Utahniar was noticed an illustration of “Beauty and the Beast The 
expressiveness olf the compa! ison is lost in the desire to rescue our Utah 
Coddess of Liberty from such companionship. Colonel Donan should 


not sa«rifice beauty’s innocence upon the altar of political invective 


* * * 
“SINGS SWEETLY OF MANY REALMS.” 


The Bloomington (Ill.) Eye, July 19: Colonel Pat Donan, than whom 


there is not a brighter literary genius in this land, has, after a few years 
if hermitage, come from his troglodite home and started The Utahnian 
at Salt Lake City. This recluse seems to have brightened until he is 
even more brilliant than he was before his sequestered life in simian 
simplicity. Colonel Donan won renown as an orator while hailing from 
Devil’s Lake, Dakota, and has since sung sweetly in many realms 


* * * 
“FRESH, SPONTANEOUS AND SCINTILLANT.” 


The Philadelphia American, July 25: The Utahnian, Salt Lake City, 
has made its appearance in the newspaper and business world. It is one 
of the most live weeklies published anywhere. Every editorial, every 
article, every paragraph of its well-filled and admirably illustrated six 
teen pages is bright and sparkling, fresh, spontaneous and scintillant 
as the wit of its gifted and altitudinous editor, Colonel Pat Donan. The 
moral and material interests of Utah are its especial care—and they'll 
be well looked after. Subscriptions, $2 a year, should be sent to 133 West 
Temple street, Salt Lake City, Utah 

“A BRIGHT AND BREEZY PUBLICATION.” 


j'.e Natchez (Mississippi) Daily Democrat, July 24: We have received 
evural copies of The Utahnian, a bright, breezy weekly publication 
issued at Salt Lake City, Utah, by the irrepressible Pat Donan, one of 
the sp and sharpest newspaper writers of his day, which day 
have covered many years and is not yet ended. Each number 
coriains handsome views of the lovely about Salt Lake City, 
tog 2ther with glowing descriptions, such as only Pat Donan can write, 
of the lilimitable resources of this newest state in the Union. While we 
ha /e no interest whatever in the state of Utah, we must confess that it 
gi es us great pleasure to read the contents of The Utahnian, which 
| ‘ays sparkles and scintillates with Donanesque wit and repartee 


ciest 
see iis tT 


scenery 


“HOW DONAN BURNS THEM UP.” 


Che Portland (Oregon) Mercury, July 25: Colonel P. Donan, the genius 
o The Salt Lake Utahnian, as versatile as he is genial, had the following 
e litorials in the last issue of his interesting publication 

Reciprocity—Bill McKinley made the McKinley Bill and the McKin- 
luy Bill makes Bill McKinley the Buckeye Big Injun of Goldbuggery 

“Tudas Iscariot is The New York Sun’s stereotyped pet name for Joe 
l vlitzer, of The World. It seems rather rough on Judas 
Leen consulted about it. 

In an article, which appears elsewhere, that excellent 
dgecorous paper, The Deseret News, commenting on The 
tribute of last week to Grover Cleveland, says “it was more 
c'enified.”” There is little dignity about skinning a skunk 


unless he has 


and always 
Utahnian’s 
caustic than 


\re the horrors and disgusts of this campaign never to end? That 
@ le-whiskered descendant of Balaam’s saddle-critter, Byron Andrews, 
i voing to pubiish another biography of McKinley. Added to Robert P. 
EF ‘ter’s similar labor of lucre, this is at least two too many. 


. * 8s 


“COLONEL DONAN MAKES A FAILURE.” 


Th.salt Lake Tribune, Sunday, July 26 
Done. gives himself away. He essays a dissertation on marriage and 
aifeccs to describe the show, though he has never paid his way in or 
surreptitiously crept in under the tent. Of course his essay is made up 
of aivy nothings. As though a jealous eye could look dispassionately 
upen aveights that are unattainable; as though one could sing in prose 
the 1aclody of marriage who never felt the clinging of baby arms or 
heard the lisp and stammer of “Papa” from baby lips. As though one 
coulc write coherently on that subject who was never called to the tele- 
phon: to have announced to him that baby had developed another tooth 
The eolonel can make the deserts of literature blossom with roses and 
posie3; he can describe the shortcomings and long-goings of poor human 
natu.e* he can befriend a friend or photograph an enemy; he can turn 
his *< Ray into the soul of a scrub and reveal all the germs of mean- 
ness that fructify there; he can go out and, picking up the alphabet of 
nature, set it to words and in a rhythm of his own tell of all the trea- 
sures that await the patient searcher; all the glories that the sunlight 
and vircumambient air picture for mortals to see; but when it comes to 
meriviage he writes as that New York mining expert reported upon the 
Idah >» mine in the winter. The mine was up among the crags three miles 
fron the hotel, and impassable banks of snow intervened. So the expert 
borr »wed a field-glass from a stockman, with it made his observations, 
and from them made up his report. That report read as does Colonel 
Don wm'» dissertation on marriage. 


In the last Utahnian Colonel 


“UTAH WOMEN.” 


ihe Banner of Gold, Chicago, July 18: Some years ago, at our home 
Centralia, we had the pleasure of entertaining Colonel P. Donan. H« 
capturea the whole family with his entertaining conversation, and later 
on captivated the city with his eloquence. One of the most courtly of 
genilemen and kindly hearted we found him, and have frequently wo! 
dered whither he had hied away, until today we found the following 
Che New York Dispatch, which stated that he was editing The Utahnian 
in Salt Lake City. May his subscription list grow daily: 

{n the home and in the club, in church and school and drawing-roor 


in business, society, art and literature, Utah women are the radiant 
peel es of their fair and lovely sisters in any state or region of this 
great hemispheric republic, over which Columbia’s proud pet eagle 


nreads his 


(or her, for the gender of the heraldic fowl has never yet 


been officially decided)—protecting pinions. They are capable of hol 
ing their own-—and something more—anywhere in America; in an 
assemblage, on any occasion and under any circumstances. A typical 


Utah woman, down in the southern part of the state, edits and business 


nanages a live 


n weekly paper, runs a model farm, and bosses a family of 
five obstreperous young Utahnians. She acquits herself admirably in all 
these variegated lines of duty and still has time to teach a Sunday 
schoo] class, gossip with her neighbors, discuss new spring bonnets and 


¢ 


ike part in every movement designed to push forward the triumphal 


chariot-wheels of progress for her state and sex. Any genuine daughter 
of the Holy szand can play a Beethoven sonata or a Chopin nocturne 
write poem, lead a quadrille or a prayer-meeting, shear a sheep, o1 


spank a refractory urchin, with a vigor and grace, and a delicacy and 
precision of technique, that would send the green-eyed lobsters of hope 
less envy galloping and gamboling through all the rosebud gardens of 
girlhood and womanhood in the effete, goldbuggy east.”’ 


Among al e 


financial papers of the world, none perhaps wields 
irfluence than The London Financial News. 
changers’ organs of Great 


vider It is one of the great 
money 


Britain. It is a familiar spirit in al 


the schemers’ dens of Lombard and Wall streets. It has the entree of 
ill the back-offices of the Rothschilds and Barings, the Muriettas 
Drexe's and Morgans. It is pre-eminently a representative of interna 
tional goldbuggery. In a recent issue it says: 

‘here is a plain moral in the remark that, if the United States would 
venture to cut herself adrift from Eurepe and take outright to silver 
she would have all America and Asia at her back, and the command of 
the narkets of both countries. The barrier of gold would be more fata 

ian any barrier of a custom-house. The bond of silver would be 
itronga than any bond of free trade. There can be no doubt about it 
that, if the United States were to adopt a silver basis to-morrow, British 
trude would be ruined before the year was out. Every American woul 
i otected, not only at home, but in every other market 


Of course the 
certain extent through having to pay 
gations abroad in gold, but the loss of exchange under this head 
would be a mere drop in the bucket as compared to the profit to be 
reaped ircm the markets of South America and Asia, to say nothing of 
lurope. The marvel is that the United States have not long ago seized 
the opportunity. It has been a piece of luck that it has never occurred 
to the Americans to scoop us out of the world’s markets by going on a 
silver basis, and it might serve us right if, irritated by the contemptible 
apathy of our government toward the silver problem, the Americans 
retaliated by freezing out the gold. It could be done.” 


‘ed States would suffer to a 


Any iutelligent and patriotic American needs no such assurance from 


an English oracle. But for the scoundrelism of their alleged statesmen 


the United States could, at any time, have brought the world to bimetal- 


With all South and Central America, and the whole vast continent 


of Asia on a silver basis, the subjugation of the world’s goldbuggery 


would be, the Right 


would baye been merest child’s play. and the 


people will yet win, in spite of all the Clevelands, Shermans, McKinleys, 
Pierpont Morgans, Barabbases and Judas Iscariots, that could be 
stacked a mitte high between Cape Cod and Yuba Dam. 


Lnder the head of “Utah and The Utahnian,” The Salt Lake Tribune 


ef last Sunday contained this article: “Although registering from Chi- 


cago, | am now a full-fledged Utahnian in all of the dips, spurs and 
angies of my anatomy,” said Ira P. Rowley at the Templeton yesterday 


! am. one of the many to succumb to the matchless eloquence of the 


inimitable Colonel Donan, of The Utahnian, and have left The Times- 
Herald to accept a position under him. The colonel will continue to be 


the brains of The Utahnian. It is his wonderful personality, shining 


through every paragraph of the paper, that has made it the most talkea- 
of piece of 


newspaper property west of the Mississippi, if not in the 


whole United States, which means that Utah's every interest is exploited 


correspondingly. The aggressive work already begun will be continued 


in a series of illustrated articles upon Utah and Utahnian institutions 
Every important town in the state will come in for a share of the atten- 


ti 


tion we propose to lavish upon the new state, and from now on I expect 


to be busy with camera and pencil visiting these places.” 


rhe capacity of The Templeton, Salt Lake's leading hotel, has been 


Despite the depressed times, no diminu- 
tion of visitors to this heaven-blessed region has been perceptible. 


severely tested all summer. 
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A FEW CLIPPINGS AND COMMENTS. 





he Liberty (Missouri) blacksmith who offered to shoe a horse all 
ind in fifteen minutes has performed that feat in nine minutes, and 
is wife is as good a blacksmith as he is. 
She is now in training to “shoo” a refractory hen, not 
in one direction, in sixty seconds. 


“all around,” 


~ * * 
(‘eoffrey Millais, the second son of Sir John Millais, is a keen sports- 
n, and is writing a book on the deer of India. His recent work on the 
game of Africa was well received. 
he Utahnian will be pleased to review a still later work from the 
pen of Mr. Millais on tH® small game of political conventions. To win 
rie Utahnian’s enduring friendship, however, he should visit a conven- 
prepared to exhibit his prowess as a “‘keen sportsman.” 
~ * a 
layor Wurster, of Brooklyn, has come into possession of a new title. 
\ correspondent at Naples, Italy, has addressed a letter to him under 
the rather startling superscription: 
Brooklyn, America.” 


“To the Egregious Mr. Syndic, of 


rhe Utahnian has it from good authority that the same correspondent 


Vill, vext year, be inditing letters to that tub of sausage-casings who 
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i 


“intestine discord” is good. It aptly describes the relation between 
the present incumbent at Washington and the American people. The 
Utahnian fervently hopes that this graduate from the slums of Buffalo 
will emulate the sultan’s example, and as the one mark of respect to 
those deluded men who placed him in office, will go the sultan one better 
and withhold his future address when “he goes out.” 


oe 


During a winter visit to Florida, Andrew Carnegie attended a service 
in a little negro church When the contribution-plate came around, Mr. 
Carnegie dropped a five-dollar bill upon it. After the contents of the 
plate had been counted the clergyman arose and announced: “Brethern 
ana sistern, the collection this evening figure up six dollars 
and forty-four cents; and, if the five-dollar bill contributed by the gen 
tleman from the north is genuine, the repairs of the sanctuary will begin 
immediately.” 

The euphonious clink of five good silver dollars would have gone far 
ard convincing the “dear brethern”’ of the genuineness of that gift. 
Another argument in favor of silver. 


seems to 


AS AN ADVERTISER. 


fhe Utahnian does not care to sound its own fish-horn before it, as 


New York and Chicago newspaperial humbuggers do; 
but it feels that it 


medium as there is anywhere between the great lakes and the Sandwich 


hypocrites and 


can modestly claim to be as good an advertising 





FLUME AND TRESTLE WORK OF THE MT 


%’ years has persistently played “Charley Horse’ with the people, 
ldressed ““Backnumber Cleveland, Buzzard’s Roost, Oblivion.” 


* * * 

Dr. Homer Eaton, treasurer of the missionary society of the Methodist 
Episcopal church, said the other day that a law 
vould paralyze the foreign-mission work of the society. “We shall have 
to eall in half of our men if the democratic platform wins. The effect 
f free coinage cannot be anything but a disaster.” 

And if the skullduggery of the ubiquitous bribe-dispensing goldbug- 
gers brings success to their party, every self-respecting citizen will be 


free-silver-coinage 


(lamoring for admission to the ranks of the missionary society referred 
lo. 
” . + 


The doings of the sultan’s court at Constantinople are least known of 

hose of any royal court. The lirst reason for this is that the sultan is in 
onstant terror of assassination, owing to the intestine discords of his 
ingdom. The consequence is that when he goes out he never lets it be 
} known till the last moment where he is going to. 


Zo 






NEBO LAND AND IRRIGATION COMPANY SHOWING A 
HOW TO CONDUCT WATER AROUND 


DIFFICULT ENGINEERING PROBLEM SOLVED 


4 STEEP AND ROCKY MOUNTAIN SIDE 
Islands. It goes today to every state and territory in the Union, from 
Cape Cod to Yuba Dam, and from Minnewaukan to Corpus Christi 


from Maine to California, and from Washington and Oregon to Florida 


and Texas—besides many regions of Europe. Some of its advertisements 


have been republished as editorials in New York papers, which led 
Judge Goodwin, of The Tribune—Arkansaw’'s favorite for the senate 
from Utah—to say: “It shows that what is good enough for a paid 


write-up in Utah, is good enough for a leading editorial in New York.” 
As an illustration of the prompt returns its advertisers gather in, 


brief letter will suffice: 


this 


Memphis, Tennessee, July 19, 1896. 
Utahnian, Salt Lake. 


Dear Sir: 


Editor 
I was fortunate enough to get hold of a copy of your bril 
liant publication of July 11, and in it I saw a write-up for some patent 
lamplighter or burner, but have lost the address of the patentees. Will 
you be kind enough to get the enclosed letter to them at your earliest 
convenience? Success to The Utahnian. Respectfully yours, 
D. M. COX, 
101 Adams street, Memphis, Tenn. 
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THE BLESSED TENDERFOOT AULD LANG SYNE UP TO DATE. 

In a recent number of The Salt Lake Herald, “W. C. H.” pays this 338 Main Street, Louisville, Kentucky, July 26, 189 
appreciative tribute to one of the most useful, important and universal Dear Colonel Donan: Is this brief jangling tribute to the “Golden 
ly esteemed characters of every successful mining-camp Pu Calf” of democracy worthy of space in the columns of The Utah 

The tenderfoot is in the town. nian t can be made to fit the tune of ‘“‘Auld Lang Syne”: 


His clothes, well, they are swell; 
He talks of veins, and dips and spurs, , 
As if he knew them well And never brought to light? 
Of how he sent a substitute 


To battle for the right, 


Shall Grover’s record be forgot, 


He says he will erect his shaft, 
And sink his gallows frame; 


And feed his pony engine oats, While he remained in Buffalo, 
For he is out for fame. Around the free-lunch halls; 

His hands are full of country rock And thus exposed his “bay-wgn-dow”’ 
Which he calls free-gold ore; To the fire of codfish balls! 


He shows it to his dearest friend ae ‘ 
3ehind the bar-room door. How, when the (m) asses, by their votes, 

‘ . Had placed him at the wheel, 

He is a mark for sure-thing men, 4 


He’ll buy a salted mine The ship of state was quickly manned 


Then to the east he’ll speed away With goldbugs, true as “steal”; 
And sell it every time. And how for gold to feed these beasts, 
And often he will take a pick, He freely bonds did sell; 
And where no man would dig; But soon a silver wave will come, 


He’ll sink a little prospect hole, Th: i ’ , 
at ill sweep this cre t Dives’ bosom.) 
And strike it rich and big. aie ee Oe ee hance 


Se a @ man of honor bright age of the rhymes may be more forcible than elegant, bu 


Withal he is so green; ‘ you cant skin a skunk with kid-gloved hands. Yours, 

He does not take things as they are, CHAS. R. MONTGOMERY 7 aba 
But always as they seem. — 

But when he’s fairly “on his job,” Should you like trout fishing in the incomparable stream of the Little 
And can tell waste from ore; Cottonwood, bundle up your traps and seek solace, pleasure and comfort 


No more he spreads and swells himself, 


. : in the mountain wilds, where the Wasatch resort will bid you welcome. 
As he did once before. . 





He brings new blood into a camp, ; : fol ; 
P Inquire at The Manitou for desirable information as to the Wasatch 


He’s known upon the street, 
He is respected and revered, resort on the Little Cottonwood, rates per day and week, conveniences for 
God bless the tenderfeet! families, etc. 


Is being incessantly repeated by our rivals, because they are unable to compete with our prices. We buy in THE 
Immense Quantities and give our friends the full benefit of our Cash Discounts. That's where you e 


get the pull in trading with us. You don’t have to pay for the other fellow’s credit. A complete line of 


Casoline Stoves and Ice Cream Freezers just received and marked way down. 


SALT LAKE HARDWARE COMPANY, |:.::: 


42 and 44 West Second South. ST. PAUI 


CHICAG 
ST. LOUI 


SALTAIR + BEACH |... 


es 3 | ~ 9 : The Most Magnificent Bathing Resort 


in the World. 


ONE OF THE CREAT WONDERS 
OF THE AMERICAN CONTINENT. 


'wenty minutes ride from Salt Lake City over a standar 
yuaged and tinely equipped railroad. Leavin 


Trains, to and fro, at short intervals during 
the bathing season. 


lor regular time card see daily papers 


I. A. CLAYTON, N. W. CLAYTON, Sg es 
GPA Gen'l Manager i Cc 


















THE UTAHNIAN. 


*CLAIRVOY ANT? 
Gaumiues oak Prot. Stoddard 


the world-renowned, of Belfast, Ireland. The people all go to see him 
as he is the only clairvoyant in the city. He gives names, etc., tells you 
the month, year and date of birth. His predictions of future events 
are correct. He makes no mistakes, either in the past, present or 
future. In love, law or business he has no equal. Thousands crowd 
his office, and all are well pleased. 

He diagnoses disease free. He sells remedies that cure when all 
others fail. Try one month’s treatment of the wonderful remedies he 
has on sale, and you will never use any other. Try the female regula- 
tor, safe and sure; never fails. Lovers reunited and speedy relief for all. 

Ladies, beautify your complexion by using Prof. Stoddard’s Coca- 
tine. Remedies for sale for rheumatism and stomach troubles that 
cure the most difficult case in from one to six months. 

Readings by mail, $2.00. 

Readings at office, $1.C0. 

Never before have such wonderful remedies been offered for sale. 
Diagnoses of disease by mail free. Address, 


PROF. STODDARD, 


508 East Third South Street, Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Telephone No. 536, long distance. Office hours from 9 a. m. to 9 p. m. 


— THE 
Mage ? 


rT HAWES ENGRAVING 


me OF — we 


GOING EAST COMPANY 


Will you please also think of the PerfectiPassenger 62 W. Second South St., Salt Lake City. 
Service offered you bv 


™E UNION PACIFIC 


—— SALT CARE = 














DENVER, 23 hours. Three hours quicker than any other line. 
OMAHA, 323 hours. Eleven hours quicker than any other line. 
ST. PAUL, 474 hours. Twelve hours quicker than any other line. 
CHICAGO, 473 hours. Twelve hours quicker than any other line. 
ST. LOUIS, 474 hours. Eleven hours quicker than any other line. 


THROUCH TRAINS CARRY ~~» 


Pullman Dining Car (a la carte) 

Pullman Palace Sleepers! 

Pullman Tourist Sleepers, 

Pullman Buffet Library and Smoking Cars 
Free Reclin ng Chair Cars! 

Elegant Day Coaches! 


Leaving Salt Lake City at 7a. m. and 7 p. m. eve-y 
day in the year. 





CITY TICKET OFFICE, 20j1IMAIN STREET. 





Walf-Tone # and ¢ PbotoeZinc-Etcbing, « Designing, 





0. E. BURLEY D.. S. TACCART, ; 
Gen. Aat. Pass, Dept. Trav, Pass..Agt Electrotpping, aterecotpping, 
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RESIDENCE OF THEODORE MCKEAN, JR., IN OAKLEY. 


OAKLE 


Is the choicest close in residence subdivision in Salt Lake City, 


Only twelve minutes drive from 
the business center. 

The ground is level, high and dry, and the soil is excellent. Many of the lots are covered 
with fine bearing fruit trees. 

OAKLEY lots are 150 feet deep, with alleys 161 feet wide. The streets are wide: 


Eleventh West being 132 feet, and Oakley Avenue too feet wide. ‘There is a magnificent view 
/ S 


of the city, the mountains and the valley. So far, this season, twenty-seven new houses have 
been erected, or are in course of erection, in Oakley and vicinity. 

Nearly four hundred lots have been sold in Oakley during the past year. Prices, $100 to 
$200 a lot; $10 a month without interest. It is the best opportunity yet offered to purchase 
property that is really first-class in every respect at prices within the reach of all. 

We also have building sites in all parts of the city. A few modern houses, $3,000 to 
$12,000. Easy payments. 


W. E. HUBBARD, 


41 W. Second South St,, Salt Lake City, Utah. 


SMITH & McMACKIN, 


47 W. Broadway, Butte, Mont. 


No. 2—For B 
No. 4—For P 
No. 6—For E 

all i 
No. 5—For C 
No. 8—For I 
No. 3—For C€ 
No. 1—For (€ 


No. 1—From 
No. 3—F ron 
No. 5—F ron 
anc 
No. 2—F ron 
No. 4—F ron 
No. 6—F ron 
No. 7—F ron 
Only lir 
Lake City t 
tion, and Sa 
Through t 
Chicago ant 
No change. 


Ticks 
D. C. DOD 
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DURLINGTON KOUTE 


BEST LINE 
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CURRENT: TIME:-TABLE Chicago, St. Louis, 


IN EFFECT JUNE |, 1896. 


th LS 


Omaha, St. Joseph, 


LEAVES SALT LAKE CITY 
| No. 2—For Bingham, Provo, Grand Junction and all points east. .7.50 a.m 
No. is For Provo, Grand Junction and all! points east. .40 p.m 


~] ae 


No. 6—F or Bingham, Mt. Pleasant, Manti, Salina, Richfield and Atchison and Kansas City. 


all intermediate points...... pia etaiegd ariel mac antes 1.30 p.m 
No. 5—For Ogden and intermediate points ait ..5.30 p.m 
| No. 8—For Eureka, Payson, Provo and all inte .rmediate points... ..5.00 p.m 


No. 3—For Ogden and west.. sseseetsesseneeesenes esses e+e TD45 Pa 
No. 1—For Ogden and the west. ia ar ha 0 va gal TO AND FROM ALL POINTS IN UTAH. 
ARRIVES AT SALT LAKE CITY. 


No. 1—From Bingham, Provo, Grand Junction and the east. ....12.15 p.m 
No. 3—From Provo, Grand Junction and the east ..... 11.35 p.m 
No. 5—F rom Provo, Bingham, Eureka, Richfield, Salina, * Manti at 
and all intermediate points.............. § onl ane Skt Free Reclining Cars! 
No; SP rom Oeaen Ate the WORE cick ccc case veccewsstaneecn 7.40 a.m 
No. 4—From Ogden and the west . PO Pullman Sleeping Cars! 
No. 6—From Ogden and inte rmediate points ie daca tecrmaa saa mibaes 9.40 a.m 


No. 7—From Eureka, Payson, Provo and all intermediate points. .9.55 a.m 
Only line running through Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars from Salt 
Lake City to San Francisco, Salt Lake City to Denver via Grand Junc- — 
tion, and Salt Lake City to Kansas City and Chicago via Colorado points. 
Through tourist or family sleepers without change to Kansas City, 


Dining Cars! 






Chicago and Boston. Free reclining chair cars, Salt Lake City to Denver. For Rates of Fare apply to any Ticket Agent, or 
No change. Close connections. Safety, speed and comfort. 
Ticket Office, 15 West Second South &treet. P. S. EUSTIS, J. FRANCIS, L. W. WAKELEY, 
, 6G. P. &T.cA.. @.P. &F. A. 4. P. &T. A.. 
D. C. DODGE, General Manager. S. H. BABCOCK, Traffic Manager 
F. A. WADLEIGH, Genera! Passenger Agent. Chicago, III. Omaha, Neb. St Louls, Mo. 





FEB 4mm 
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GARFIELD_BEACH, UNION PACIFIC_RAILWAY, 
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READY REFERENCE TO RELIABLE FIRMS OF SALT LAKE CITY, 





Compiled for the convenience of out-of-town patrons. The Utahnian is prepared to vouch for the responsibility and business integrity of 1 











represented in this directory Orders intrusted to them by mail will receive the same attention as if given in person. In writing always state that 
you saw card in The Utahnian Directory. If you don’t find what you are looking for, write us. 
ABSTRACT OF TITLES COFFINS. MINING AND STOCK BROKERS. 
Security Abstract Co., Deseret Nat’l Bank Bldg. | O'Donnell & Co., 269 'S. West Temple EK. E. Crooks, 41 W. 2d South. Correspond: 
given prompt attention. 
Richard L. Colburn, 15 W. 2d South. Tel. 670 
Call or write for anything you may want to 
know regarding mines and stocks. Vou. I. 
ASSAY ERS. 
I’. M. Bishop, 52 W. Second South COMMISSION. 
R. H. Officer & Co.. 169 S. West Temple. s Wholesale Fruits and Produce 
J. W. Currie, 159 Main St. The Hughes Fruit and Produce Co., 18-20 W. 2d 
South. Consignments solicited. MINING MACHINERY AND SUPPLIES 
The Hines Mercantile Co., 165-167. West Temple. Salt Lake Hardware Co., 42-44 W. 2d South. 
° ATTORNEYS. 
Twomey & Twomey, 8 and 9 Commercial Blk. 
C. Ira Krebs, 218 S. Main St GUN SMITHS. MORTGAGE LOANS 
T. C. Bailey, Land Attorney, Salt Lake City M. KR. Evans, 22-24 W. 2d South Elmer E. Darling, 9 W. 2d South. 
BADGES AND MEDALS OFFICE SUPPLIES 
Salt Lake Stamp Co., Seals, Stencils and Stamps, HATS AND FURNISHINGS. \. W. Caine & Co., 62 W. 2d South. 
133 W. Second Sout! Up to-date styles and R ©. Halliday, Gents’ Furnishings and Fine The Parsons & Derge Book Co., 1645. Main St 
methods Shoes, Exclusive designs in Neckwear a speci 
alty. 11 W. 2d South. 
Brown, Terry & Woodruff, Purveyors to people of 
retined tastes, 142 Main St 
PORTABLE IRRIGATING DAM. 
BARBER SUPPLIES. Witcher Portable Dam Co., P. S. Witcher, Sex 
Salt Lake Barber Supply Co., 131 W. 2d Sout! 303 Atlas Blk. Write for detailed descriptio: 
Write for prices on anything you may want 
HOTELS. 
The Templeton, the Leading Hotel of Salt Lake 
Cit), convenient to all points of interest. 
BACK KAILNOAD TICKET BROKERS. 
National Bank of the Republic, Main and 2d So Elmer BK. Darling, 9 W. 2d South. 
INSURANCE. REAL ESTATE. 
BELTING AND HORSE. Windsor & Hudson write any class of insurance, | Tuttle Bros., 160 Main St.. ground floor. Est. 187 
Salt Lake Hardware Co., 42-44 W. 2d Sout in good companies at equitable rates. 41 W. | Kelsey & Gillespie, 52 W. 2d South. 
2d South. W. E. Hubbard, 41 W. 2d South. 
BICYCLES RUBBER STAMPS. 
M. R. Evans, 22.24 W. 2d South Salt Lake Stamp Co., 133 W. 2d South, seals for 
4. W. Caine & Co., 62 W. 2d South mining companies a specialty. 
IRRIGATION. 
Mt. Nebo Land and Irrigation Co., 305 Atlas Bik. 
Detailed information furnished on application. 
SCOLRERS AND DYERS. 
BOOKS AND STATIONERY. Continental Cleaning Cu, 157 Main Street, ove 
‘The Parsons & Derge Book Co., 164 S. Main St. Browning Bros. V 
LAUNDRItS. 
Troy Steam Laundry, 142 Main Street. Tel. 192. SHIRT FACTORIES. 
BUSINESS COLLEGES. Careful attention given orders from inter Utah Shirt Factory, 22 Morlan Bik. 
Salt Lake Busivess College. Established 1889- mountain towne : 
Write for prospectus, school journal, etc., 76 W. 
2d South. 
UNDERTAKERS. 
O’ Donnell & Co , 269 S. West Temple. 
LIQUORS. 
CIGARS AND TOBACCO. Wholesale Dealers and Jobbers 
( Wholesale.) Sadler Mercantile Co., 223-225 S. Main St., P. O. 4 
The Rogers Cigar Co.,269S. West Temple. Watch Box 1015, Tel. 435. 4 
for our new brands. Ready soon. B. K. Bloch & Co., Agents Pabst Brewing Co. and VEHICLES AND FARM MACHINERY. 
L. F. Harr, wholesale and retail, 7 W. 2d South. Idanha Water. Consolidated Implement Co. Houses at Salt Lake 
Largest box trade of any house in Utah. Box | Utah Liquor Co., Agents Val. Blatz Milwaukee City, Ogden, Logan and Milford, Utah, an 


by mail 13 cts. | Beers, Idaho Falls, Idaho, 





